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Summary: Sequel to A Different Kind of Power. When a new student 
arrives at Crystal Prep, an innocent school election turns into 
something far more dangerous. With all but two of the Mane Seven and 
the Starlets out of their reach, the Dazzlings band with Twilight, 
Silver and Triple Rewind, the Shadowbolts and some new allies to 
unravel a shocking secret. Dazzlings x OC, OC X OC 


1 . Chapter 1 : Unique 
**Chapter 1: Unique** 

_Normal day.__ 

_As usual, Cleffis was trudging home after school. _ 

_Alone. _ 

_The rain fell in buckets around him. _ 

_As he walked, he sang a quiet tune to himself. _ 

_Of course, there was no one around, so no one heard him. Except for 
a couple birds who were fleeing for shelter past him._ 

_Cleffis Steel was a fourteen year old teenager that attended 
Cloudsdale Academy, an academy renowned for sports. He lived merely 
fifteen minutes away from the academy, in a small house right at the 
edge of the street. Which was why he had picked it. _ 

_Anyways, Cleffis was a good student. He did rather well in his 
exams, and for sports, he was in the school's archery team and was a 
pretty decent player. He had also made a couple of friends at 
Cloudsdale Academy, so he wasn't all that lonely. _ 

_However, Cleffis just couldn't help thinking of his talent for 



singing. Ever since he was a child, his parents had nurtured him in 
the ways of music. They always took him to music theatres and 
concerts, and at home, pop or country could usually be heard on the 
radio. Soon enough, Cleffis had started singing along to those songs, 
and it was then which his parents found out that he had a rather 
impressive voice. _ 

_The tune he was singing abruptly broke off when a car zoomed past 
him and splashed a whole wave of water on him. _ 

_"Hey!" Cleffis shouted, startled. Watching the car speed off into 
the distance, he looked down at himself. His clothes were completely 
drenched with muddy water. _ 

_Nice. _ 

_Well, it looked like he had to give his clothes a good wash once he 
went back home ... _ 

_"Hey!" A shout from behind him came. _ 

_Cleffis turned around to see a reddish brown haired boy with light 
mocha skin and holding large flame orange umbrella walking up to him. 
He stiffened slightly when he recognised the uniform the boy was 
wearing. _ 

_0h crap. This couldn't get any worse. _ 

_There was a crest on the boy's blazer: a blue shield with a dark 
blue bolt. _ 

_Crystal Prep High. _ 

_Other than Cloudsdale Academy, the only other school in his area was 
this school. _ 

_It didn't seem like a bad school-in fact it was a pretty prestigious 
one-but Cleffis had subsequently decided not to go there. _ 

_His opinion on the school had been quite a good one until he went 
for the open house. Their presentations and whatnot had been 
impressive, but the arrogance and ignorance that Crystal Prep's 
students, teachers and mostly Principal gave off soured his thoughts 
on enrolling. Even in Cloudsdale Academy, there were rumors 
circulating here and there that anyone who enrolled in Crystal Prep 
High were turned into androids given the sole objectives of winning. 


_Even outside school. Crystal Prep students kept their obnoxious 
behaviour. Cleffis had heard several complaints from classmates about 
how Crystal Prep students snubbed at others in public. Apparently, 
Cloudsdale was looked down upon by them because in their opinion, 
sports was the only thing the academy was good at, which was 
pathetic. Though they were neighbouring schools, Cloudsdale was no 
equal to Crystal Prep._ 

_Cleffis had no idea what to think, feeling somewhat intimidated as 
the Crystal Prepper approached him. He braced himself for some crude 
remark about being drenched and dirty to come his way. Trying to stay 
calm, he decided to look the boy in his cold, unimpressed eyes. 



_Instead, he found himself looking at a pair of warm eyes filled with 
concern. _ 

_"You okay there?"_ 

_Cleffis blinked. Unlike what he had expected, there was no sarcasm 
in that voice. _ 

_"Ummm...I guess so? Some car just went past me and splashed some 
water on me . 

_"I know, I saw what happened." The boy said, glancing at the road. 
"You don't have an umbrella with you today?" _ 

_Slowly and hesitantly, Cleffis shook his head. _ 

_"No ... I accidentally left it at home today. "_ 

_Part of him still expected some belittling from this boy, but he 
nodded with understanding. _ 

_"I hear you. I've done that a couple of times myself. 

_A Crystal Prepper was admitting his mistakes to others openly? This 
was different. Or rather, this boy was different. _ 

_"Anyway, my umbrella's big enough for two." The boy continued 
kindly. "If you don't mind, I could shelter you the way 
home . 

_Stunned, Cleffis almost thought of declining the offer. But at the 
same time, he did need an umbrella. _ 

_"Sure . . . 

_The two boys walked down the street together, the rain splashing 
noisily off the umbrella. _ 

_"So, what school are you from?" The boy asked. _ 

_"Uh..." Cleffis hesitated, still feeling apprehensive. "Cloudsdale 
Academy, just a few kilometres from here . 

_"Really? Well, that's cool."_ 

_Still hearing no negativity from the boy's words, Cleffis lowered 
his guard a little. _ 

_"And...I suppose you attend Crystal Prep?"_ 

_"Yep." The boy sighed. "Crystal Prep. Stress levels run high in this 
school . 

_"I see . . . "_ 

_This was Cleffis 's first time encountering a person from Crystal 
Prep. Whoever this boy was, he seemed very different from the other 
students he'd heard about. And to be honest, hearing the remark about 



high stress levels made Cleffis pity him slightly. _ 

_"Anyway, I'm Cleffis Steel. You?"_ 

_The boy stared at him in surprise. _ 

_"You're asking for my name?"_ 

Yeah . 

_"0h. I really wasn't expecting that. Most teenagers around here 
don't really warm up to me because I'm from Crystal Prep. They always 
assume I'm just like all the other students, stuck up and 
everything." The boy explained. _ 

_Cleffis turned red with shame. If only the boy knew he had almost 
made the same mistake !_ 

_"Well, you aren't like the others for sure. You're pretty friendly. 
Only fair that I warm up to you." He said with a cheerful grin. "So 
what's your name?" _ 

_The boy blinked for a couple of seconds before a warm smile came to 
his face. _ 

_"Allegro. Allegro Flare. 

**Present Day ** 

"Cleffis! Cleffis Steel!" 

Cleffis blinked. His vision refocused to see his teacher staring at 
him. 

"Are you going to answer the question or not? You've been thinking 
for quite a while now!" 

"Oh!" Cleffis was a little embarrassed to see his classmates looking 
over at him also. 

"Sorry about that, Mr Calculus. I got myself lost." 

Mr Calculus sighed. 

"Right. Now answer the question, would you? In World War Two, which 
two cities in Japan were bombed by the US?" 

"Hiroshima and Nagasaki." 

"Good. " 

Mr Calculus was somewhat relieved that Cleffis could still answer the 
question . 

The bell rang, signaling the end of class. 

"Well, that's the end of history class. Remember to read up on the 
history of Japan when you go home!" 


Cleffis quickly packed up everything and sped out of class. 



As he swiftly made his way down the locker hall to the school gate, a 
girl with deep crimson hair and sea green eyes hurried to walk next 
to him. 

"Whoa, what's the rush today, Cleffis?" The girl, a friend of his, 
asked curiously. 

"Oh, hey. Ember. I'm meeting my girlfriend Aria. We haven't seen each 
other for a few weeks, so..." 

Ember nodded. 

"Oh, Aria! You've been talking a lot about her ever since you resumed 
school term." She teased. 

Cleffis blushed. "Yeah... I can't help it." 

Ember chuckled at seeing her friend being so shy when the subject of 
his girlfriend came up. 

"You know, I think she changed you." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Before you met Aria, you were callous and self centered when you 
became famous. You flirted with a lot of girls at school, stole a lot 
of hearts and broke them without care. But now, you're more caring 
and sincere. You've reverted to your former self before you ever 
became a singer. I've never met Aria before, but she seems to have 
done you good." 

"She has, believe me." Cleffis responded with a smile. 

"Anyway, you'll still be coming for archery practice tomorrow, 
right ? " 

"Yep. " 

"Okay good. See you then!" 

As they walked out of the school gates. Ember waved goodbye to 
Cleffis, before the two of them separated ways. 

**Somewhere else nearby** 

The house, from outside, seemed almost as large as Canterlot High 
itself. It was completely white, and was surrounded by four large and 
tall stone walls with a grand looking gate at its front. Through the 
gate, anyone could see that there were hedges and bushes of beautiful 
flowers surrounding and lining the stone pathway up to the house. 
Goodness, there was even a small fountain in the centre of the 
pathway ! 

Sonata gaped at the residence. She double checked the message before 
checking the house unit number and street sign. No mistakes had been 
made . 


"This... is Concerto's house?!" She asked herself aloud. 



Concerto had mentioned before that his father was a prestigious 
lecturer, but Sonata hadn't expected their house to be 
so ... prestigious looking. 

Anyway, the house was completely and utterly quiet. At least, from 
the outside. 

Upon walking a little closer to the gate. Sonata could pick up a 
distinct piano melody. 

Someone was playing ... Brandenburg ' s Concerto Number Five. 

Of course. 

Sonata took a step back and studied the gate with confusion. There 
was no one outside to see her, so how was she supposed to let her 
boyfriend know she was outside his house? 

She spotted what looked like a small button with a small speaker on 
the wall just beside the gate. 

_0h, that's right... _ 

She pressed the button and placed her mouth a few inches away from 
the speaker. 

"Urn... hello? Is anyone there?" 

An old, slightly gruff voice answered her at the other end, the piano 
concerto faintly heard in the background. 

"Who is this?" 

The voice sounded rather polite, but still startled Sonata since it 
was unfamiliar. 

"Uh ... Sonata ! Sonata Dusk!" She stuttered out nervously. 

"Sonata? Hmm...Oh, you mean you're my son's Sonata?" 

"Uh. . . " 

In the background noise at the other end, the piano tune suddenly 
came to a halt . 

"Dad, that's her!" Came Concerto's voice faintly. 

"Okay then." The old gruff voice returned. "I'll open the 
gate ! " 

With a distinct beep sound, the gate slowly moved open. 

Sonata walked down the pathway towards the front door of the large 
house, gazing in wonder at the flora around her as she did so. 

As she reached the front porch, the two doors swung open 
grandly . 


Sonata smiled and laughed as she felt herself being lifted a few 
inches off the ground and spun around gently. 



"Long time no see. Sonata!" Concerto said cheerfully, giving her a 
gentle kiss on the cheek. 


A man with brown hair, round glasses, green eyes, a shaved beard and 
light blue skin was walking out behind him. 

"Sonata, this is my father. Sonnet Shine. Dad, this is Sonata." 

Mr Shine gave a hearty laugh before shaking Sonata's hand. 

"Nice to meet you. Sonata. My son has been talking so much about 
you ! " 

Sonata blushed slightly and returned the friendly handshake. 

"Nice to meet you too, Mr Shine." 

The father and son duo led Sonata through the doors and into the 
mansion . 

Sonata marvelled at the inside. It was greatly spacious, a winding 
staircase with marble steps spiraling up to the second floor. Each 
room seemed to branch into at least one other room, and the furniture 
made hotel room furniture look like they came from a garbage 
dump . 

"Now, Concerto. You and Sonata go ahead." Mr Shine said. "I won't 
mind with whatever you two do, but please stay within your boundaries 
like you always do." 

Concerto turned red and nodded. 

"Of course, dad." 

Mr Shine went off to the kitchen as Concerto turned to Sonata once 
more . 

"I like your dad, he seems nice." Sonata commented with a grin. "Why 
is he at home, though?" 

"He has his own schedule as a lecturer." Concerto replied with a 
shrug . 

"And... what about your mum?" 

"She works full time at a publishing firm. Besides..." Concerto 
faltered slightly. "I think it's a little too early to introduce you 
to her . " 

"Come on." He said, leading her to a room on the far left. 

The room was completely carpeted, a chandelier glittering from the 
ceiling. In the centre of the room was a large grand piano, its cover 
off and piano scores stacked above the keyboard, showing that it had 
been in use. 

"Was this where you were playing earlier?" Sonata asked, 
astounded . 



Concerto nodded with a smile. 


"Yep. " 

"What Grade are you taking this year?" 

"Grade Seven." 

"Nice . " 

Concerto paused. 

"My dad's letting me rest today since he taught me over the weekend. 
So I ended up writing another song earlier." 

"Really?" Sonata asked eagerly. 

Ever since Concerto had written that other song about her for Triple 
Rewind, many of his fans had been excitedly anticipating and hoping 
he would write another. After all, "I'm Saying" had become very 
successful following its release. 

"What's the song about this time?" Sonata said curiously. 

Concerto sat down at the black leather piano seat and arranged his 
scores a little. He turned to Sonata with a grin. 

"What else could it be about?" He hinted to her gently. 

He shifted to the left slightly and patted the empty space he had 
just made. 

"Sit here. I'll play it for you." 

As Sonata sat beside him. Concerto readied his hands a little before 
beginning to play. He passed another score over to Sonata. 

"You know how to sight-sing, right?" 

Sonata nodded. 

"Yes. Why?" 

"I wrote the lyrics for you to sing. You don't mind, 
right ? " 

Surprised, Sonata smiled. "Of course not." 

"Great ! " 

Sonata read the score carefully as Concerto's fingers lightly started 
to move across the piano keys. The melody echoed throughout the room 
as Sonata, carefully studying the main vocals, began to sing. 

Concerto accompanied her with lower vocals. 

_You and I _ 

_Don't need much at all _ 

_We'll fly so high_ 



_So close your eyes_ 

_We'll fly so high and touch the sky _ 

_And I know and I know _ 

_It ' s cause you're mine_ 

_Hold real still_ 

_So I can kiss your lips _ 

_It gives me chills _ 

_You make me feel like I'm on top_ 

_And you know and you know_ 

_We'll make time stop_ 

Concerto was unknowingly looking over at Sonata as he played the 
piano. He couldn't help but smile when he saw how content she was 
with the song. And her voice was just as melodic and beautiful as he 
remembered . 


No matter where we go _ 

.1 promise I will give my all to you 


Every little beat that's in my heart 


It 

beat 

beats 

It 

beat 

beats 

Oooohh_ 


It 

beat 

beats 

It 

beat 

beats 

It 

beat 

beats 


for you _ 
for you _ 

for you _ 
for you _ 
just for you 


_This is a nice song,_ Sonata thought to herself as she sang. Her 
heart skipped a beat when she briefly glanced up and realised 
Concerto had been staring at her. She blushed slightly as Concerto 
turned a little pink and grinned. Sometimes, she still wasn't used to 
the fact that they were already dating. Sometimes, she still thought 
Concerto was that boy who didn't know or reciprocate her feelings and 
was still pining for his ex girlfriend. 


.The day we met you took my breath away _ 

.1 can't forget our love will never break or bend 
And I hope this feeling never ends _ 


No matter where we go 



_I promise I will give my all to you _ 

_Every little beat that's in my heart _ 

_It beat beats for you_ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_Oooohh _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_It beat beats just for you_ 

To Sonata and Concerto's surprise. Sonata began to glow a slight dark 
blue. Ears, translucent wings and a tail grew on her as she slowly 
began to float above her seat. Watching her. Concerto's smile grew 
wider . 

_No matter where we go _ 

_I promise I will give my all to you _ 

_Every little beat that's in my heart _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_Oooohh _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_It beat beats for you _ 

_It beat beats just for you_ 

The minute Concerto finished playing the piano. Sonata floated back 
down and transformed back into her normal self. 

"I like this song." Sonata said quietly, handing the score back to 
Concerto . 

"Thanks." Concerto paused. "I have really got to get used to seeing 
the ears and tails and things." 

Sonata giggled with her bubbly disposition. 

"Hasn't Allegro already-?" 

"He has. A number of times." Concerto replied with a smile, thinking 
of his groupmate, who happened to be half siren. 

There was a short period of silence as Concerto and Sonata gazed at 
each other. 


Then, Concerto decided to speak. 



"I know it's only been a few weeks, and we communicated through text 
message and whatnot, but . . . I really missed you." 

"I missed you too. Concerto." Sonata admitted shyly. "Besides, we 
didn't have enough time together as boyfriend and girlfriend before 
you left for Manehattan." 

Concerto couldn't help leaning over and hugging Sonata, and of 
course, she hugged back. 

**Elsewhere close by** 

"So, how's school term so far?" Sugarcoat asked. 

Allegro smiled, as he sat down with a bowl of spaghetti. 

"Yeah, it's okay. A little less pressuring than the last time I was 
here . " 

"You bet it is!" Sour Sweet said happily, before grumbling, "Homework 
load is still a little much, though." 

"Come on, brighten up a little more. Sour Sweet!" Sunny said, nudging 
her friend lightly. "Besides, I'm sure nothing's more important than 
the upcoming elections for school president." 

Chandelier nodded, agreeing with Sunny. 

"Of course. The candidates haven't been decided yet, but whoever the 
students choose will decide what will happen for the rest of the 
year." She said. "The school president will also have the honor of 
picking a good vice president." 

It was break time now at Crystal Prep, and so Allegro, having 
recently returned after Triple Rewind's tour had concluded, was 
sitting with his cousin Sunny, Chandelier and their friends. 

"I wonder who the candidates will be..." Sour Sweet said 
thoughtfully . 

Just as she said this. Indigo Zap came running over to the table with 
an excited grin. 

"Guys! I have some news!" She said enthusiastically. "I've decided 
that I'll run for school president!" 

At the table, everyone's mouths fell open. Except for Lemon Zest, who 
had her headphones over her head, as usual, and was playing air 
guitar with rock music blasting into her ears. 

Sugarcoat lightly nudged Lemon Zest and tugged down her headphones, 
startling her. 

"Huh? What?" Lemon Zest darted her eyes around in confusion. 

"Indigo is going to run for school president." Allegro explained to 
her calmly. 


Lemon Zest gaped at her friend. 



"Really? ! " 

Indigo nodded with a big grin. 

Everyone's initial shock quickly changed to joy. 

Chandelier sprung up and patted Indigo on the shoulder. 

"That's great!" She said. 

The others followed suit and congratulated Indigo. 

"I'm almost ninety percent sure that you'll be one of the top picks!" 
Allegro said. 

Sugarcoat agreed with Allegro. 

"You're a Grade A student, you're really friendly, and you're filled 
with school spirit! I'm confident that you'll do quite well!" 

Indigo smiled a little sheepishly at Sugarcoat ' s words of 
appraisal . 

"Thanks guys." 

She looked at her watch. 

"I'll go off to the Teacher's office to enrol myself now. Wish me 
luck ! " 

Everyone else waved as she dashed off once more, before turning to 
each other and chattering excitedly. 

"I'm sure Indigo Zap would make a good school president." Lemon Zest 
said. "But of course, there'll be other candidates. I wonder who 
Indigo Zap will be going up against?" 


Outside the school compound, two figures were fast approaching. One 
was a boy, the other was a girl. The girl wore a Crystal Prep 
uniform, showing that she obviously was a student from the 
school . 

"Here we are." The girl said, gesturing to the school. "This is 
Crystal Prep . " 

"So this is your school?" The boy asked. "Seems like an ideal place 
to start. What do I have to do to become a student here?" 

"You need to pass an entry exam, I think." 

"Enh, seems simple enough..." The boy commented, pleased. 

"I'll get in for sure. And then we can go on to the next 
stage ..." 

aC | . . 


**Splashf ire99 : ** This first chapter has quite a number of references 



to the prequel, so if you don't understand them, it's okay. Anyway, I 
took quite some time to write this first chapter, and I'm still 
struggling with the storyline, so please bear with me. 

P. S Every Little Beat by Anthem Academy does not belong to me (or 
Concerto) . 


2 . Chapter 2 : In With The Old And New 
**Chapter 2: In With The Old And New** 

**Splashf ire99 : ** I'll be squeezing in bits and pieces of Triple 
Rewind's back story for the next few chapters :) . I'm sure most of 
you can already guess what might happen next. 


Aria was waiting patiently just outside Canterlot High, school having 
just ended, anticipating her special someone to arrive. Sonata had 
rushed off to visit Concerto some time ago, and Adagio was busy 
helping a particular someone finish tidying up the classroom. 

It had taken a few days of careful consideration and mental 
preparation, but the Dazzlings had ultimately returned to Canterlot 
High as normal students. Of course, as with Sunset Shimmer, the other 
students at Canterlot High had been a little apprehensive towards 
their return to the school. During their first few weeks there, other 
than the Rainbooms, no one else dared to sit with them. The only time 
they talked to them was during project work, or when they really 
needed to borrow something. The Rainbooms, being their only friends 
back then, then encouraged the Dazzlings to take a few steps out 
there and attempt to make friends. 

Sonata, of course, had been the most enthusiastic. She was more open 
to the other students, and when she went around talking to others, 
she dragged Adagio and Aria with her. 

People warmed up to Sonata's cheerful and bubbly nature almost 
instantly. This gave the other two Sirens some amount of 
encouragement to try making friends themselves, and before long, the 
rest of the school was comfortable with having them around. 

Other than the Rainbooms, the Dazzlings also pretty much owed the 
famous pop group Triple Rewind for everything. If not for Allegro 
Flare, Cleffis Steel and Concerto Dawn, the three of them would've 
still been wasting away somewhere over the loss of their 
powers . 

Adagio was no longer the power hungry person she used to be. Aria was 
now more cheerful and not so cold and grumpy, and Sonata had become 
more confident and free in her own opinions. 

As she checked her phone, she heard the familiar click-clack of two 
pairs of high heels coming toward her. Aria looked up and smiled to 
see Adagio walking over to her with a particular dark autumn haired 
girl with golden eyes and light orange skin beside her. 


"Hey, Aria. Cleffis hasn't arrived yet?" Adagio asked. 



Aria shook her head. 


"Nope. It'll take him a while, though. He attends Cloudsdale Academy, 
remember? All the way in the city, near Crystal Prep." 

"Crystal Prep. Right..." 

Adagio's smile turned a little wistful. Aria easily guessed that she 
was just reminded of Allegro's current enrolment in that 
school . 

"Anyway, Citrine, you really need to learn how to clean the windows 
properly." Adagio said. "You seriously have never cleaned windows 
before? " 

A little embarrassed. Citrine shook her head. 

"No. Either my parents or my maids would so it..." 

Right . 

Also, ever since the Alletrine shipping had been proved false. 

Citrine had been in Adagio's care. 

Of course, after she revealed her true colours in her outburst at 
Allegro in front of the cameras. Citrine's career as a model had 
crumbled to shambles. Deciding to focus on straightening her 
character instead. Citrine had quit being a model, and was now also 
attending Canterlot High. 

Getting Citrine back on her feet would definitely be a little 
difficult, though. Having been pampered and spoilt all her life, 
independency and selflessness were some things she really needed some 
time to master. 

Also, Citrine, who was often dressed in tight fitting outfits and 
short skirts, was still getting a little used to wearing an average 
yellow blouse and knee length red skirt. 

"I don't feel... used to this new outfit." She muttered. 

Aria sighed. 

"You have to get used to it. You don't want to attract the wrong 
attention, do you?" 

Citrine shuddered at the thought. 

"Ughhh . . .no." 

Just as Citrine was adjusting herself. Aria felt a hand on her 
shoulder . 

"Aria! " 

Aria's heart still jumped at that voice. 

She immediately turned around to see the silver grey haired boy with 
grey skin and hazel eyes. It had been merely a few weeks since she 
had last seen him before he had left for his group's tour in 



Manhattan, but the joy she felt at seeing him felt as though she 
hadn't seen him for years. 

"Clef f is ! " 

Aria hugged him tightly, and he returned the hug, with his hands 
around her waist. 

"You really have no idea how long I've had to wait to see you again. 
He said. 

As the two pulled away. Clef f is spotted Adagio and Citrine. 

"Oh hey. Adagio! And...uh, Citrine!" 

Citrine turned red, a little embarrassed to see Cleffis, considering 
that she had been Triple Rewind's most despised person some time 
ago . 

"Oh, hi Cleffis." She said nervously. 

"I haven't heard much from Allegro recently." Adagio said. "Is he 
okay ? " 

Cleffis smiled and nodded. 

"He's fine. He's just pretty busy. You know how Crystal Prep is like 
I hear it's not so stressful now, and the students are much more 
well-mannered, but it's still busy there since it's such a 
prestigious school." 

Adagio nodded with understanding, though there was slight 
disappointment in her gaze. 

"Of course." 

After a moment's hesitation, she spoke again. 

"Well, I'll see you later. Aria?" 

Aria gave her friend a sympathetic smile. 

"Yeah... Bye, Adagio and Citrine." 

Cleffis waved to the two before him and Aria headed off. 

Adagio turned back to Citrine. 

"Well, come on. We need some rest. Let's go back to your 
house . " 

Citrine nodded, and the two walked off in the opposite direction 
towards Citrine's house. 

As they walked, both kept rather silent, not knowing what to say to 
the other since nothing much had happened that day. 

"You really care a lot for Allegro, don't you?" 

Adagio stiffened for a short while before nodding slowly. She was 



still a little on her guard lest Citrine suddenly revert to her 
former self. 


"Yes. I owe him a lot for helping me. And for accepting me as who I 
really am. " 

Of course. Adagio couldn't hide everything from her new friend. After 
a while, she had decided to tell Citrine about the whole siren thing, 
and luckily. Citrine was able to accept it. 

Citrine smiled a little. 

"That's nice. It's good to know that. You two do make a good 
couple . " 

Adagio relaxed a little more at Citrine's sincere reply. At least she 
knew Citrine, having been Allegro's former "girlfriend" (in front of 
the cameras only) , was comfortable with Allegro dating someone 
else . 

After a while more of silence. Adagio heard a quiet sigh from 
Citrine . 

"Are you sure I can do this. Adagio? I mean, I was stuck with that 
stuck up, selfish character for years. I don't know if I can change 
so quickly. I don't know whether people will still forgive me after 
all the awful things I did to Triple Rewind and you." 

Adagio patted the girl on the shoulder lightly. 

"Hey. It's alright. Citrine. The students at Canterlot High forgave 
me. Aria and Sonata for sowing discord within them. Sunset was 
forgiven too. I'm sure that some people, if not all, will forgive you 
if there's evidence that you've changed." 

Citrine gave Adagio a small smile. 

"Thanks, Adagio..." 


Allegro was walking out of the school compound before he bumped into 
someone . 

"Oh! Sorry-" 

He stopped short, his eyes wide. 

"Silver? " 

Silver grinned at him sheepishly. 

"Hey, Allegro. I knew I'd see you here." 

"What are you doing at Crystal Prep?" 

Silver held up a folder she was carrying. 

"I'm an intern for one of the science teachers here now." 



Allegro was rather surprised. Silver had never attended school, and 
she managed to get an internship at Crystal Prep? 

Seeing the look on his face. Silver chuckled slightly. 

"It didn't require any certificates whatsoever. I just went through 
an exam, and got through. And acquired a straight A, if I do say so 
my self. " 

That made sense. Silver was at least ten times more educated than 
Twilight was, considering how long she had been around, and how 
immersed she was in studying. 

Allegro smiled. 

"Great job on that. Well, I hope you enjoy your time in Crystal Prep 
as an intern. Me and my friends will be around if you need 
help . " 

"Thanks, Allegro." 

Allegro paused. 

"By the way, do you happen to know how Adagio's doing? I haven't had 
time to contact her." 

"She's doing great. I hear she joined Rarity in helping out at her 
boutique. She misses you, though." 

Allegro smiled sadly. 

"I do too... but I guess it'll take a while before I can take time to 
see her . " 

"I understand. And I'm sure she will too." 

Silver was nodding with a reassuring, comforting smile. 

"Well, I have to get going. I need to meet Mr Bunsen in fifteen 
minutes. Nice seeing you though!" 

"You too!" 

The two waved at each other before moving off. 

Silver walked up the front steps into the school. 

Looking at the signs, she headed to the school office to check 
in . 

Seeing people already at the counter, she sat down at the seats to 
await her turn. As she did so, she looked down at her notes. 

She could easily hear the conversation in the otherwise quiet 
office . 

"You did tremendously well for our entry exam, and are now officially 
a Crystal Prep student." The teacher at the counter was saying. 
"Here's your timetable. I have given Willow the task of getting 
everything else ready for you." 



"Thank you." Silver heard a boy reply. 


"You made it. Firelight! Great job!" She heard a female voice. "Let's 
go and get your stuff ready." 

As the two figures moved away from the counter. Silver stood 
up . 

"How may I help you?" The teacher at the counter asked her. 

"Hi, I'm Mr Bunsen's new intern. I'm here for my first session with 
him." 

"I see." 

The teacher passed her a clipboard with names and times written on a 
spreadsheet . 

"Write your name here and the timing." 

As Silver took a pen and wrote everything down, she didn't notice the 

boy from earlier stop near the door and turn around to look at 

her . 

Once she was done writing, she passed the clipboard back to the 

teacher, said a thank you, and walked out with her notes in hand. 

To her surprise, the boy from the office fell in step beside 
her . 

"Hi." The boy greeted her warmly. 

Silver blinked, a little startled by a stranger suddenly speaking to 
her . 

"Urn, hi." She said, turning to take a better look at the boy. 

The boy had pale purple skin and short violet hair with turquoise 
streaks. His eyes were purple and sparkled with warmth and 
cheerfulness . 

"I overheard the whole thing about you being Mr Bunsen's new intern." 
He commented. "I hope you'll enjoy your time here. Well, since I'm a 
new student here too." 

"Thanks, I guess?" Silver answered nervously. 

This boy, whoever he was, seemed like a pretty nice person. 

"And... I hope you'll enjoy your time here too." 

The boy smiled. 

"Thanks . " 

He extended a hand to her. 

"I'm Firelight Glow. Pleased to meet you." 



Silver took his hand and shook it with a smile. 


"I'm Silver Ballad. Pleased to meet you too." 

As they shook hands. Silver couldn't help noticing some kind of pin 
in the boy's hair. He was already dressed in a Crystal Prep uniform, 
but the pin had what she presumed was his cutie mark. It stood out a 
little in his hair, and it was dark grey and looked like 

an . . . 

"Ahem . " 

Both Firelight and Silver turned to see the girl looking at Firelight 
impatiently . 

"Firelight. Your locker is ready." She said. 

The girl was also dressed in a Crystal Prep uniform. She had rather 
pale turquoise skin, with rather pale green eyes and pale blue hair 
tied into a neat ponytail. She was standing with her arms 
crossed . 

"Right. Sorry, Willow." Firelight said hastily, before turning 
briefly back to Silver. 

"I hope to see you around some time soon." He told her. 

"Bye." 

"Bye." Silver said. 

As Firelight and Willow turned to head off to the locker room, it 
dawned on Silver that Willow, the girl, had the exact same pin in her 
hair as Firelight. 

_Maybe it's not a cutie mark? Must be some trendy hairpin, I 
guess... but why haven't I seen it then?_ 

As Silver glanced at the two, she saw Willow accidentally bump into 
Sunny . 

"Sorry!" Willow said quickly. 

"It's oka- Willow?" 

Sunny stared at the girl in astonishment. 

"You're back! And... nice new appearance." She said, looking the girl 
up and down with a slightly perplexed look on her face. 

"Thanks, Sunny." Willow replied with a grin. 

"I have to show Firelight here to his locker. Nice talking to 
you . " 

"You too ..." 

Willow gave a friendly wave before she and Firelight walked 
of f . 

Sunny stared after them, a little confused and stunned before she 



noticed Silver standing there. 


"Oh, hey Silver!" She said, walking over quickly. "I heard from the 
Wondercolts you were coming here for an internship." 

"Yes, I am." Silver answered, peering at the two teenagers vanishing 
into the locker hall. "By the way, you know that girl?" 

Sunny's perplexed expression returned to her face the moment she 
heard that question. 

"Yeah. That's Willow Wisp. She's the same age as I am." 

"Thena€| you seemed a little confused talking to her." 

Sunny thought for a while before waving her hand. 

"It was nothing, probably. I just thought she was supposed to be a 
little . . . brighter . " 

"Brighter? " 

Silver was flabbergasted. 

"You mean smarter?" 

Sunny quickly shook her head. 

"No, not that kind. I mean literally brighter. She's been gone for 
three months because of family matters, but the last time I saw her, 
I'm sure her complexion, hair and eyes weren't so... pale!" 

Silver was abruptly confused. Willow wasn't ill, for sure. There were 
no visible symptoms of any sort for any kind of sickness on her. So 
if Sunny was right, why could she be paler? 

_Enh, it's probably nothing. _ 

Silver shrugged and patted Sunny on the shoulder. 

"Well, it's not that important. Sunny. And best not to ask her since 
she just came back from her family matters." 

Sunny agreed. 

"I guess so... I'd hate to bother her..." 

**In The Past** 

_Needless to say, Cleffis's friendship with the boy from Crystal Prep 
was strengthening day by day. Ever since the umbrella sharing 
incident, the two boys hung out very often outside school. It turned 
out they both had a lot of interests in common, music being one of 
the strongest. And not to mention that Allegro also had a pretty 
impressive voice as well. _ 

_0f course. Allegro was questioned by several of his schoolmates on 
why he had been spending time with a person from Cloudsdale Academy, 
but Allegro had ignored them. Cleffis himself had been warned by his 
schoolmates not to befriend a Crystal Prepper, but he didn't care 



either. Allegro had proved again and again that he was really a good 
person and friend. _ 

_Anyway, Cleffis and Allegro were walking to the cinema one day, 
hoping to catch a movie. _ 

_0n the way, the duo passed by a large mansion. _ 

_"Whose mansion is that?" Allegro asked Cleffis curiously, since he 
didn't live around this area. _ 

_Cleffis, who did live in this area, answered him. _ 

_"I don't know. It think it belongs to some lecturer or teacher or 
something . 

_"Must be pretty rich to afford a house like that." Allegro 
commented, glancing at the grand looking house which had a gate 
outside it. _ 

_It was a pretty quiet afternoon, so it was easy to hear a pint tune 
drifting out of the mansion. _ 

_For some reason, the piano tune caught Allegro's attention. He 
narrowed his eyes at the house. _ 

_"Who ' s playing the piano right now?"_ 

_"I think it's the lecturer's son." Cleffis said with a shrug. "I've 
seen him sometimes, but we don't really talk. I don't think I'd be 
good friends with him, anyway . 

_"Why not?" Allegro was still not taking his eyes off the house. 


_"He seems like the type that only cares about classical music." 
Cleffis explained. "I don't think he would understand Pop or other 
contemporary things. Also, he's a lot richer than I am. He'll 
probably snub at me or something. 

_He paused when he saw Allegro putting his ear to the gate. _ 

_"Is something wrong. Allegro?" _ 

_"Listen to the tune." Allegro said. "I've heard this song before, 
and I'm sure that it shouldn't sound 
this . . . agitated . 

_"What ? 


_Curious, Cleffis listened closely to the piano tune. Just as Allegro 
had said, the tune made it obvious that it was supposed to be a calm 
peaceful song, but the way the notes were heavily played made it 
sound as though the person was thudding the piano keys with his 
fingers a little. _ 


"You're right..." Cleffis muttered. 


_The calm piano tune was abruptly cut off with a couple of agitated 
off-key crashes, startling Cleffis and Allegro. _ 



_"He doesn't sound too well." Allegro said. "Maybe we should check in 
on him and see how he's doing. 

_The crashes had stopped, and now the house seemed completely quiet. 


_"Are you sure?" Cleffis asked nervously. "I'm positive he just made 
a mistake and was a little upset ... "_ 

_"But what if it isn't?" _ 

_Allegro's gaze was filled with anxiety and concern. _ 

_"We should help him, Cleffis. Don't you think so?"_ 

_Cleffis hesitated for a period of time. _ 

_Allegro did have a point. And Cleffis definitely wanted to help 
those in need. _ 

_Giving in, Cleffis walked over to the front gate and pressed the 
button at the side. _ 

_"Hello? Anyone there?" He asked worriedly, silently hoping no one 
would answer. _ 

_After a short while, a voice came on. _ 

_"Yes? Who is this?"_ 

_It wasn't so obvious, but Cleffis could tell from the slight 
trembling in the person's voice and faint sniffling that whoever this 
was had been crying. _ 

_"I'm Cleffis, one of your neighbours. You've met me a couple times 
before, remember? 

_There was faint sniffling from the other end before the reply came. 


_"0h right, Cleffis. What are you here for?"_ 

_The boy cringed and glanced at Allegro, who motioned for him to keep 
talking. Cleffis gulped and continued speaking, trying not to sound 
shy or fearful . _ 

_"I...just wanted to drop in to see how you're doing. And I brought a 
friend, if you don't mind."_ 

_Cleffis bit his lip, awaiting the response. _ 

_"Oh...okay then. I'll open the gate."_ 

_Allegro and Cleffis waited for the gate to open before walking in. 
Gazing shortly at the garden around them, they headed to the front 
steps of the house as the door slowly swung open. _ 

_A teenage boy, probably the same age as them, poked his head out. He 
had dark brown hair, pale lilac skin, and violet eyes. His eyes were 



red and puffy, and marks of dried tears were streaked down his face. 


_"Come in." The boy muttered. _ 

_Allegro and Clef f is walked into the boy's house, closing the door 
gently behind them. _ 

_"You want anything?" The boy asked. "I could go to the kitchen and 
get some drinks or snacks if you want . . . "_ 

_Allegro shook his head. _ 

_"No, it's okay. It's just... we heard you playing the piano from 
outside, and we wanted to ensure you were okay."_ 

_"Well, I'm fine, thanks." The boy replied politely, though his 
expression said something completely different. _ 

__"No , you're not. You've been crying, anyone can see that." Allegro 
said. _ 

_The boy quickly looked away and shook his head. _ 

_"I told you, I'm fine."_ 

_"Look, whatever 's wrong, you can tell us."_ 

_"You two? You wouldn't understand." _ 

_The boy's was shaking. _ 

_Cleffis was sweating a little. _ 

_"Allegro, maybe it's best that we-" He started to whisper. _ 

__"No . " Allegro hissed. _ 

_He turned around briefly and whispered only loud enough for Cleffis 
to hear. _ 

_"What ' s his name?"_ 

_"His name? I hardly see him around. Last time I recall, it 
was. . .Concert?"_ 

_Allegro sighed with exasperation. Cleffis obviously couldn't really 
remember. _ 

_He turned back to the boy, who was clearly trembling a little. 

_"I don't know you so well, but trust us. Whatever you tell us, we'll 
understand, mark our words. We won't tell anyone else about it, right 
Cleffis ? 

_Cleffis nodded slowly. _ 


"Yeah. " 



_Very hesitantly, the boy turned. His face was now almost completely 
red, tears welling up in his eyes. _ 

_"Really?" He asked. _ 

_Both boys nodded again, firmly. _ 

_"Yes." They chorused. _ 

_The boy sighed a little and sat down at the table just a distance 
away. Allegro and Cleffis sat down beside him. _ 

It ' s . . . it ' s just a very typical problem. My girlfriend broke up 
with me a few days ago . 

_Personally, Allegro and Cleffis had never dated anyone before, but 
they knew about these kind of things. Both of them listened intently 
as the boy spoke. _ 

_"It's just... I had been dating her for months. We were so 
close... and one day, she just calls me and tells me that she doesn't 
love me anymore. 

_The boy sniffled before continuing to talk._ 

_"I tried to contact her and work something out, but . . . she wouldn't 
reply in any way. She's completely shut me out from her life ever 
since she broke up with me . 

_"Wow, that ' s ... actually kind of sad..." Cleffis commented quietly. 


_"I know! I thought we were perfect for each other, and we promised 
we would stick by each other's side no matter what, and now 
she ' s — " 

The boy broke off into an angry sob. Allegro patted him 

sympathetically. _ 

_"I've tried to calm myself down and forget about everything by 
playing the piano. But it doesn't seem to work! I can't forget 
her ! 

_Cleffis was looking at the crying teenager with concern. Allegro was 
right. This boy needed some help. _ 

_"It ' s alright." Cleffis said to him gently. "This is the first 
relationship you've been in, right?" _ 

Yes 

_"Wella€ | first love doesn't always go smoothly. Maybe what you need 
is someone to turn to in a time like this."_ 

_The boy was still sobbing. _ 

_"You think I didn't try to find someone? My parents tried to help, 
but they couldn't. Now all they do now is shake their heads at me and 
tell me to leave it behind." 



Clef f is was at a loss for words. 


_"We can help you." Allegro spoke up. He patted the boy comfortingly, 
as the boy's sobbing noises slowly grew softer and softer. _ 

_"You don't have much friends to turn to, do you?" Allegro asked. 

_The boy shook his head sadly. _ 

_"No. I'm home schooled, and plus I stay indoors most of the time, 

so . . . 

_"Well, we can be your friends if you want." Cleffis said, agreeing 
with Allegro. _ 

_The boy looked up at Cleffis with surprise. _ 

_"You mean it?"_ 

_Allegro nodded. _ 

_"0f course we do . 

_He paused. _ 

_"Besides, other than Cleffis here, I don't have any friends, 
especially not in Crystal Prep."_ 

_The boy processed this for a brief moment before nodding slowly. 


_"Sure . 

_Cleffis smiled at the boy. _ 

_"I'm Cleffis Steel. I live a few houses away from here, plus I 
attend Cloudsdale Academy. 

_"And I'm Allegro Flare." Allegro added. "I attend Crystal Prep, as I 
said earlier. 

_"And you must be..." Cleffis thought for a moment, scratching his 
head. "... Concert ... Dawn? " _ 

_The boy gave him a blank stare before him the corners of his mouth 
began to turn upwards . _ 

_Despite his face still a little red and streaked with tears, he 
began to snicker. _ 

_"Close enough. You missed an ' o ' . 

_Cleffis blinked as the faint memories of their brief encounters 
finally clicked in his head. His face reddened with embarrassment. 


_"0h! Whoops, I mean Concerto Dawn! Sorry, I couldn't really 
remember ! 



_Concerto laughed. _ 

fine. I couldn't remember yours that well, either. 

_The boys laughed and talked amongst themselves, and from that day. 
Concerto joined them as a friend. _ 

_Also, unlike what Cleffis had presumed. Concerto got along 
exceptionally well with both him and Allegro. And he did like pop and 
contemporary music. _ 


End 
f ile . 



